

T'he merry Wiues ofW^indJor, 

I’faith, ilecatc nothing, 1 thankcyouasmuch as 
though 1 did. 

jime. I pray you Sir walke in. 

Slea - 1 had rather walke herc^ I thankeyouj I bruiz’d 
my fliin tb’ other day, with playing at Sword and Dagger 
withaMaderof Fence (three veneysfora dilh of flcw'd 
Prunes) and^by my troth, Icannot abide the fmell of hot 
meat fince. Why doe your dogs barkc to i be there Beates 
ith’Towne/ 

An. I thinke there are, Sir, I heard them talk’d of. 

Slen^ I loue thefport well, but I fljall as foone quarrell 
at it, as any man in you are afraid ifyoufeethe 

Beare ioore,areyou not / 

.itfM'lindeedeSin 

That'smeateand drinketo menow ; Ihaue feenc 
^ekerfenlooky twenty times, Sand hauc taken him by the 
Chaine , but ( I warrant you ) the women haue fo cridc 
and ihrekt at it, that it pall. But women indcedc, cannot 
abide’cm.fhey are very ill-fauour'd rough things. 

Ma.P4.Cottieigeath M.-y/ei»</er,come j we flay for you. 

Slen, lie cate nothing, 1 thanke you Sir. 

Ada.P4. By cocke and pie, you fliall not cboofe. Sir,* 
come, come. 

S/«n. Nay, pray you lead the way, 

Af4.P4,ComeonSit, 

S/en.Midtis tAhnt : your felfe /hall goc firft. 

.^i».Not 1 Sir, prayyou kcepe on. 

iS/en- Trudy 1 will not goefirfl, truely-la : I will not doe 
yon that wrong. 

>jf».l pray you Sir^ 

S/of. He rather be vnmannerly, then tfouWefome, you 
dpyour felfe wrongindcede-Ia. £:veint, 

ScfndSwnmit, 

BnterEH4m^4niSmflei 


y wyes, Md «kc of Doflor houfe,' 
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7 he merry JVms of]Vindfor ♦ 

MiWchis the way; and there dwels one Miflris 
SchlsSmannerofhis Nurfejorhisdiy-Nurie, or 
his Cooke; or his Laundry ; his Walher, and bis Ringed 
Si. Well Sir. ^ ... ^ , 

Euan. Nay,itispcttcryet;giuehcrthislct^ is 

atoman that altogcathcrs acquaintance with Miltris 
Paye ; and the Letter is fo defire, and require her to lohcitc 
yotr Mailers defires, to Miftris Anne T»4ge. I pray you bee 
con 1 1 will make an end of my din ner ; thcr’s Pippins and 
Checfctocome. Exennt: 

Sce »4 TertiM, 


EraerF4lJ}4e,Htfi)B4rde//efNjM,PifitSteagf. 


F4l. Mine Hf/t of theGdrterl . , , , , 

Ho. What faies my BuUy Rooke i fpeake fchollerly, and 

'^^pXlTtuclymineHo/ jl mull turne [away fomc of my 
followers. 

Ho. Dilcard, ( bully Hercules ) calliecre ; let them wag ; 


trot, trot. 

F 41 . 1 fit at ten pounds a weeke. 

Ho, Thou’rtan Emperor ( Cefir,Kei/er and ThtuKar ) I 
wiilentcrtaine!B4rd0i^; he (ball draw; he (hall tap; faid I 
well ( buUy HeBorl ) 

P«.Doe to ( good mine 

Ho. IhauefpokeilcthimfoUow, let mefeetheefrotb,' 
and liue : / am at a word : follow. 

p 4 l. Bardolfe, follow him ; a Tapjler is a good trade, ah 
old Cloake, makes a new /erkin, a wither’d Seruingman, a 
frelh Tapftcr; goe,adcw. 

B 4 , It is a life that /haue defit’d, I will<hriuh 
Tij/f.Obarehungarian wight, wilt thou the fpigot wield* 
i\T<.He was gotten in drinke.is not the humor conceited 
Fa/. /am glad/ am fo acquit of this Tinderbox, his 
Thefts were too open,bi8 filching was like anvnskilfull 
Singer,he kept not time. 
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